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ATNOPSIS OF PREVIOUA INSTALLMENTS,

as Ntausfield of New Milns, in company
"n‘g’ﬂ:u.:“mm“ young Philip. mects in au inu-
ouse /s son PLiliy and his son's paranour, Jauet
ark  They quarcel  Rir James goes bhowe, tuking
aiopg his grandson  That nizht Le i murdered by
hia dissolute sou aud Janet Mark. Thoy take his
vody outside and lay it npon an ice fos, o the
efturt to fasten the crime npon otherehonlders.  But
the boy Philip Las witnessed the crinie—he tells his
granfather s chiol teuant, Humphrey Spurway,
aud Bpurway sncceeds in having the real marderer
brought to justice.  He 18 sentenced to be haneed,
Bis woman accomplicn to be trausported. Myster-
onsly Phllip Stansfeld eacapes the gallows, seeks
out his wife, tinds herlu the company of Spurway
and tries to wusder Lvr, but does ot quate suceeed,
Bhe is taken way to Abcreatrn for cure, leaving her
son, young Philp. in chaigs of Spiway and iu the
con pany of little Auna Mark, from whotn he learnus
that 10 some wavs glels arc worth quite as
much as boys. For example, in the time of the
cattle droving. when Mastor Spurway bought his
winter beast fa the “Mart' Auua beats Philip in
Belping to eat them out  Still, they nre excellent
friends, even thouysh she beats hiu at her studies,
in the school to which they go together.  Johu
Btansfiald, Philip's lawyer uncle, brings in & new
teacher, Dominie Ringrose. a small man, with won-
dertul eyes. =hoctly after hus comlug the country-
side is shoeked anl thrlled with & numbesr of
bloody and mysterions murders, avidently for the
sake of robbery. Business calls Himphrey spur
way from home.  In lus absonee o g packing-case,
arporting to he fall of fne Simnish wool, s de.
ivered to Will Bowiuan, Humphreev's clark Ha
puts it in the weaving «hed  “That nicht Philip,
plaring abont it, secx ahining through the eanze of
the packing (ssu a pair of eyes, Hecalls Will Bow-
man, who counta three. then stabs the packing case
with a small sword, Blood flowe, they open the cane
sud And Dominis Ringrose inaule, Aprlnully dead,
Shortly after the housa is attacked by robbers,
whom Ringrose had meant to let in. Ther are
Deaten off, but afterward Philin’sa mother refuses to
Jet him spend holidays at New Milns,

CHAPTER XVIIL ~coNTINUED,

So home to my mother. 1 went to the litls
pouse in the Vennel, whose gable looks on the por!
and out on the sea, washing the very sand before
onurdoors, a mighty change for aladdie bred on the
hills. Before me. as | drew on my hreeks, were
hundreds of masts of the harbor of Abercaim,
the tall, sea going ships riding without at their
anchor holds, the constwise schooners dimpling
on the swell midway, and ascore of smacks packed
along the quay like herrings in o barrel

Then such rolling. tarry sailors as slouched
and smoked along the sea front such cunous,

olled curls, pierced ears, sirange oaths, olly
ghiver-my timbers  comrades Al the  sullen,
melancholy sour humors of the Covenanung

hills seemed in an hour blown away by the sun
bumt mirth and mauy tongued joviality of the
geaport of Ahercairn

My mother, however, had a new grievance
She had often pressad 1t upon Umnphray Spurway
that he was not the persen ' hring up a well
grown gl venning upon 4 or 15 who would
eoon ~pnng up into a woman.  And so my mother
ofiered 10 1ake Anna Mark as her daughter, and
bring her up in our little house at Abercairn

She needs other governance than yours,” saul
my mother w Masier Spurway W hat skills 1t
that she can shoot and fish and play backsword
as well as any man in ‘en parishes” She is not
p man, and the doing of these things will only
ehame her the more.”

Here 1 protested vehemently, and was promptly
put to silence with an asperity quite foreign 1o my
mother's nature.  “You know nothing about the
matter, Philip.  Run your ways out and play "

So for the time 1 went, ill enough pleased, and
left my mother to press her project upon Umphray
Spurway in her own manner which doubtless she
did with all successs.  For there was nothiug tlien
or ever that Umphray would not do to please my
mother

But when I came in again I said 1o her “Mother,
what ails you and little Anna Mark” Why doyou
notlike her”

It was a surely simple question enough, yet
must my mother fall a trembling and looking at
me with a pale and perturbed countenance

“Listen, Philip.” she said.  “I have had enough
of this litile Anna Mark.  Ever since you went io
the Miln house it has been ‘little Anna Mark ' this,
and Clittla  Anna  Mark' thot, as  oflen
#8 you come back \nd  when Umphray
~-Master Spurway, | mean comes in todrnk his
dish of tea it is Little Anna all over again.  And a
wildeat madam at the Lest, | warrant, she 1s, grow
ing up among men there in that millhouse

“Why, mother all love her,” said I, ey
her. “Umphray

But at this she stamped her foot, "1 will hear
pothing more concerning the miux, neither now
por again!’ she said; and so went up to her own
chamber, slamming the door after her

Then some tme after, when she had forgotien
ber strange angers, | asked her agamn But,
mother, if Yo are so set against our Little Anna,
why is that you desire her to come hither, and be
with me in one house’

“I desire the thing iself not greatly,” said my
mother, “but, indeen. one cannot see the girl
being brought up iihe a heathen among a lot
of men, and for a guardian and companion having
only that great soft heart of an [ mphray Spur
way."

This was knocking down my two wols atone
blow; 80 1 made answer “Why, mather, what
has Umphray dons that con have grown 1o dis-
like him' I am sure Le is ever fond enough of
you!"

Whereat my mother her hand 10 her
brow, pretending that her hair was falling o _r
hereves (which it was not nor ever could

“I mislike none,” but | cannot 1@
{0 see silliness And i this Umphray Las ier
foolish from the beginning'”

1 knew that it was tume to stop, solsaul no
more at that dame. it as may le supposed,
1 thought much about the matter. and the more |

thought the less could T see Light  Finaily |1
fudged that it must be an aceount of her mother,

they

himsel "

tashed

she sanl

| pulling the tart berb called

day

U a hundred weavers il busy with their!

who had been sent anay across the seas to the |

Carolinas, that my mother hated Litle Anna
1t could not be that she was jealous of o girl (ke
her, Living ione house with Umphiray Spiraay,
who wasold enough to be her father N, indesd
that was clean imposs) e

Bt when next | saw Anna [ got a sull greater
surprise.  The manner of 1t was as folows |
wAS ROINKE one morning to the grammar school of
Nichoias Kidston, in Abercairn, with mv hooks in
a atrap under my arm. when I met Witliam How
man riding into the wown At this | was most
mightily rejoioed. and, throwing my books hastily
under a hench in a cohiler's shop where | was
.cgualnu-d. I ran after Liim

[et me un befare vou on your heast'” | eried

“I will do betirr than  that for you. Phiip
he replied, “T will zive you the beast iseif for |$
day, if you like to risk it ~that s, If you are not
afraid of the master s Lirch for truaney to-morrow
morning'”

“Umph~Nicholas Kidston, indeed' [ dare him
1o meddie me” T made answer I care so litile
for him that T will rile past the school door”

And, indeed, | had fearsd my sehooimaster
once for all the day when first | went to school
by deawine a dirk on him when he Lade me un

truss.  That and the fear of my famaous father
did the business [ was no mors in tereor of my
fnstructor  But this Ldid not e to my mother

So. without further thought of my schooling,
1 aceompanied Wil 10 his stable at the King's
Arms in the High strest of \bercairn \s he
went he told me his bhusiness

“T am going on board a seow 1o examine hills
of lading with the captain. He s from Hull with
o cargo of looms and formign varns.  The customs
themselves will take a full day. Then there ara
Lis charees and allowances to be gone over. Now

T was bid to tell vou that hitle Annn Mark would |

fence you for a silver dollar At the baok of the
Miln house, and that Umphray Spurwayv would
be all day wool buving at Moreham Fair You
can put the two and two tegether | hope

Will Bowman kept bis countenance as he spoke
Indeed 1t sounded sery like a trvsting of lad and
lass. But neither Anna nor 1 thought atall of
that. We were comrdes thatwas all Bt
nevertheless, | longed (o see her, and I didd ,,,,i
Delieve that she could fonee me Indeed | hueklod
to mysell, for 1 had Yeen wnking lvssons in the art
from one Seret Robert Arthur sometime of
Buchan’s Foot. hut who. as he put it had heen
yomaoted for drunkenness, and was now living
In taverns and passing as a veieran of the wars

It was (as T hrve elsowhers said) a good twelve
miles by the ardineey well-trodden roads to New
Miins, but thers was a pass cr slip throngh the
hitls hehind  \bercairn by which the distance
was no more than seven, a good hour's pide only
to one that knew the paths.  So. when Will had
baited his horse and rested 1t half an hour, | got
acrnss the saddin and rode out of the 1own by
davious wavs so that my mother world not hear
of my Avasimn

It was not my habit to go home to dinner, for
which, indeed, there was no time. my mother <
hottse Iving at the far end of the town from the
grammar school of Nicholas Kidston S the
day was mine onwn tll hedtime

In Mttle more than an hour 1 found myself at
New Mitus For as soon as the heast gat its head
homeward there was no need of whip or spur
Comrade, bastire and maneger  or perhaps simply
the desire for hame- <plled the rain s that presently
the ereat square of 'mphray Spurway's mill
lax beneath me and thers, by the mill wheel (as

il had said) was littie Anna Mark.

e

of h&.l cowld hardly get "'ﬁd ulck no-s
into -uﬂ and call on ﬁ!hn ngn 10 take
care of the beast off my hands. | wanted so
greatly W run o my comrade, to tread my old
pastures, and forget all in the clean downward
thresh of the water from the mill wheel, the singing
of the weir, and little Anna's voie scolding me
for minding her foolish message and coming
at all.

Now il any one thinks this is going to turn
out a love wale she ix grievously mistaken.  For,
:m!ood Anna and | were far above that kind of

ng.

On the contrary, we did nothing but spar and
taunt one another, and for o long time there was
seurce A oivil word spoken between us,  But
these [ need not write down, though I can remem
ber them well enough

But the serious part T will write  And o the
afltercome that proved grave enough for me.

It was not our custom to shake hands when
we met, much less - but of that we had not as
much as thought at that ume.  Not [ at least,

So little Anns and | sat down on the broad
wooden edge of  the pool below the mill wheel,
the same into which the man had fallen the night
of the attack  lHers we swung our legs and
watched the minvows circling calmly inthe cool
backwash, till ata certain point they dived heels
over head under the impetuous down rush of the
mill stream, were tumbled deep 1o the brown
turmor. of the pool, and afwer a time emerged
beaten and breathless in the shallows onee more
It seemed so good 1o be a fish and wear o clothes
on such a day. For it had grown hot as | rode
over the huls, and down in the sheltered valley
there was not a breath of air stirring

“How will vou like 1t,” 1 said, "when you come
to Abercairn to hive with my mother” Thera
Are No weirs o sing or pools to dabble your feat
in there, excepting salt water ones oul among
the dulse and the sand jnmpers.”

I might like 1t well enough.” she replied, very
composediy, “only 1 am not coming to Abercairn
tolive with you or your mother either”

I could not coneenl my a<tonishment

“Hat 1 remonstre wed, “T konow it has hean set
fiedd so For | heard my mother persuade Um
phray Spurway to 11"

‘0 she made answer, without looking at me,
“so your mother persuaded Umphray to it against
his wilt, did she”

“Cortaimy, hitie Anns
heard ivwith my own sars

Through the keyhole, | suppose,” she said
scornfully.  But as thet was her manner, T paid
1o head (1t was true all the same )

Well,” she went on, ‘it will surprise you to
hear that 1 am not comicg to Abercaien 1 do
not propose to exchange a Liouse where [ am wey
come for one where | am not. Beside, my father
has conie back to this country And T am not
koing to Abercairu to be suapped off in some
foreien shin to heip Sour Mark at Lils diee tabies
or tomind Lis monkey in (he sieeping booth

Both  these (hings came ke a  thunderelap
ou me

Anna Mark would not come to us
was back in Scotland

And now  so curious is the hieart of & boy ]
had cared little or nothing hitkert about Anna
coming o our house in 1ae Vennel, save to con
sider how she would agree with my  mother, and
how late the pair of us would be allowed 1o play
on the quay  But now, as soon s~ [ knew that
she would not come, 1 was in a nughty taking w
make her promise nay, even 1o take her back
with we there and then upon the bheast 1 had
left in *he stable

“You would go toschonl i Abercaim,” T urged,
“avd learn also those (hings which- which lasses
ought to learn.  For son know, alier all, you are
A lassie.  You cannoi chanee that'”

“Yes" she answered with great scom, turning

I made answer, I

Her father

up her noce. L oam oA lassie And becanse 1
do not wear ke breeches | must forsooth sit
all dar stichinge av a samphr so fine ‘Great
A plain Creat B plan  hittle B, flourshed

B- Anna Mark Her Sampler Pe a gowd girl
and you will suyceced in lite and be a nuisance
o all your loving nends No, thank  you
Philip Stansfield [ would rather a thousand times
go help my father with his caries and his ronkes

Of conrse her father possessed no monkey
[t was only a manner of speaking the girl hiad

Soowe tnlked and talked, nor did we make any
hetter of 1t Anna would not come w be pressed
i a mold Like a jelly.  She could not be  fitted
o Mistress P'riscilla - Allan's set of ladylike man
ners. ‘The day pugh' come when my mother
would put her out of the Mill House, but that day
had not come

Al this Tast msinuation | fired up and asked
her what she meani by speaking o of my mother
that my mother was a good woman, as she ought
to Know

Which was true enough
then that ihe best of woman are not always ‘air
to one annther  especially when the sanme num
ber of veurs which will bring one of them to nine
teen will land the other at forty

Soo Anna and | swung our legs and talked
while the sun mounted higher til we were almest
out of the shadeof the great beech which prew
over the lade

“Now come to singie stk In the wool shed’
she cried, suddenly starung up, “and 1 will make
you all over blue marks o carry back 1o Aber
calrn. It will save Dominie Nicholas the trouble
of birching you to-morrow

| was about to eonsent when a pair of shadows
fell avrows the ool We looked up and 10" there
on the opposite bank stood her father, Saul Mark
and ay own uncle John

CHAPTER XIX
SIRMARRY MORGAN'S TREAST RF
At sight of these two | started to my feet and
madeasif [ wouldescape
looking atus with such kindly and smiling eoun-
tenances that my suspicions were allaved, the
more so that Little Anna sat still where she was,

soorceks” from the
molst erevices ang crunching the stalks between
Lt small, white teeth

“I'his, then, is Lis grandfathier's heir
lad,” said saul Mark, after a while

hut I had notleamed

a fine

But the two men stood |

my guide  Helet go my hand and loft me stand-
g thers in the midst  The next moment a
| heavs door clanged behind him, and 1 heard

“And this vour caughter” inquired my uncle, |

turning to his companion like one who geehs con
firmation, rather than like cne who asks a aues
tn

“How isit, Philip, be wenton, “that we see ron
soseldomat the Great House, which in a manner
belings to you? “Ihatis not well done to your
grandmother

“Tamatschool, uncle,”
what else to say

“Sol see said he, smiling athitie Anna Mark
“Itis a pleasant sort of titelage | mysell have
learoed muchatsuchanacademy

‘That was (he way my uncle John talked ever,
not speaking plam, but in long lawyer s words,
and meostly with some other meaning than thet
whichappearsd on the surface

“You wers abhout to play singlestick,” <aid Saul
Mark  “lLused toplay myselt.  Will you have a
bout with me, Anna™

“Agreed.” smid his daughter, nsing qfckly,
and leading the way about the Mill Honse 1o the
wool room, Asheentered Leaw Saul Mark glance
around, asif toverify adescription

“Master Umpliray is perchance not at home t
" e saidd
No" eaid Anna, in answar, "but thars are half

me

And «he opened a docr into the weaving room,
whers wereace wd of menand theereaking clatter
of many looms and shuttles Then Anna went
and found the cingglesticks, and she and her father
foll 1 Saul Mark had heen the finest player
on Glasgow Green on the eve o f St Jobn (which
js their head night for these plavs in the west)
But now he had grown a little <6f, and it was
not leng, whether by aceident or intent, hefore
Anna got within his gnard and cracked hiserwn
so that a toan thread of searlet trickled down his
brow  He ffung down the stick, smiling and mop
ping Lis head

“Frest hlood™ he sad, “T did not think that
the day wonld come when a girl could erack the
pate of Saul Mark'  Master John, da you try
her

But my unele declined. saving that he was a
man of peace. and that combats of wit were all
that were sllowed 1o gentlemen of the long rohe

| SoSaul Mark hade motake the stick. which, when

|
|

- &

1 had done. Anna and I played a very fast bout
as was our wont, the sallow man with the ringain
his enrs applanding every good and clever stroke
Wedid not spareeach other. sheand I and when a
halt was called, we wera hoth out of hreath, but
Anoa manifestly the vietor

“yood schooling!” said Saul Mark, nodding his
head

“Scottish eourtship'” echoed Mr John Stans-
field smiling. for which I did not thank him
And Anuna cast the sticks on a shelf and turned
haughtily away

I'hie two men did notstay loug at the Miln housa
after this, being as [ think apprehensive lesi Um-
hray Spurway would return \nd so Anna and
rw.-m Ieft toaueselves.  We watched them going
slowly and in deep converse across the flelds
toward the great house of New Milns
“We are quaintly fitted in the matter of fathers,
souand I Philip,” shesaid, with a strange look on
er face. | thought she was going to add, “And
mothers’” hut she did not. Indeed, | kaow not
whether ~he remembersd  her own mother, or
whether eny had ever spoken to herof Janet Mark,
the Carolina slave
“Now. you will have a bite of dinnir. and  be
altig on your way,” she said “With so many
oving friends in the neighborhond  yvou eannot
he too soot within the Vennel port of Abercairn
I did wrong to bring you hera'

But with one thing and another it was after
5 of the clock when Itk my beast from Rabin
Green and cried a last good-hy 1o my comende
She stood by the white thorn tree at the gable end,
and the westerly sun was rosy on her face. There
was a lght in her eves which smiled upon me,
though her mouth was grave. [ did not offar even
1o take her hand, which was a regret to me after
ward

So in this fashion I rode away from the door
of the Mii= house, which 1 loved so well, and from
Anna Marc, my dear companion and playmata
of many vears

1 had mastered the steeps of the hili and was
making my way quickly through the perilous
bypaths of the hills when naght foll. 1 will not
admitthat | was frightened, but drew a long breath
when ot lust ltke a grav sheet hung midway the
ahy, unspotted and unwrinkled, the sea bhroke
upon my vision through a gap in the hills

After this the night fell sharply, and the dusk
seemed Almost 1o speed eastward like a swift
footed runner, as a purple cloud, sdged with a
nm of living gold, rose, towered and crenelinted,
shutting out the sunset glow

I was passing a hittle darksome Inaning which
lead - o o lonely grange house ealled  the Har
mithge. when I heard the sound of horses' feet
behitgt m+ 1 surned apprebensively in my sad
dle, or rather in Will Bowman's saddle could
see o dusky shape tuen into the main road behind
me  ‘The shaps seemed (amilinr, and a spasm
of fear took hold of me | put my finger 1uto
my waisteoat pocket, where (a foolish boy's trick)
I earried n pinch or two of powder loose, as an
other might carry snuff hen I taok out the

At sight l pistol Anna Mark had pressed upon me, oue that

I suid, notknowing well |

been left hehind on the

sily ted and a gentle  weares, Satek
er-moun entlem s
without crest or dnilc: With m:vlnc of
D el ol ol lie B
) " n ¢ m
left hand: "§o'§3u°u: a soldier already, \'o’

U
travel armed, 1 wee, a very excellent habit in
these uncertaln times"
he apeaker was Saul Mark, hablted in a long
cloak of black, and wearing a hat with a feather
{e was mounted on the very gray Lhorse my father
l‘;*?hm ride in the old days before my grandfather's

eath.

I told Saul Mark how | had come by the weapon,
and he was interested greatly to hear of she attack
and all that concerned it 1 told him also of
Iittla Anna's bravery, and how she had delivered
me from the dead man come alive again

Ab, lad,” he said, “you have in you the true
stufl for adveuture. 1 can see that.  "T'ie pity
that you will be a rich man and never know the
sweals of travel, save in a coach and four, or see
?U’M!m-r places than the cities between bers and

London

I told him that, on the contrary, I had a vatural
inclination for the sea (which, indesd, most boys
have), and that | hoped 10 enter his majeaty’s
navy and help to fight the French E

“I'hat is good enough,” he said gravely, “but
thers is better'”

‘T'hen there at once was I all agog to know what
could ba better or more adventurous than fighting
the French in the roval navy

He leaned toward me a little as 1 gaped open
mouthed at him from the back of my jogging
bensts

Mid you ever hear of Sir Harry Morgan® he

“No," | answered, much taken down by my
ignorance “who might he bhe™

“He was a gren! buccaneer.” he answered in
a hushed tone. “Harry Morgan took Panama
and many fine cities and was a terror tothe Span
jards all Lis days” )

“But there are no huccaneers now.” I said,
“aud if there were, how am [ to find themm™'

T i called onvateering now." he said,
“hut it hrings in the moidores and pieces of eight
all the same.”

I was eager 1o hear more, but he seemed all at
onee to wax mighitily reticent.  So we rode silent
1o the gate of the city. Then he seemed 10 take
a resolution

“I will tell lum.” he murmured loud enough
forme to hmar. “Tearenotwhatthe Caplainsays!”

He turned to me

“Master Philip.” bLe said, " you are man to
eome with me tonight for half an hour, 1T will
show you sueh a sight as no lad of vour age in
hroad Scotland has seen. | have here in this
town of Ahercairn the treasure of Sir Henry Mor
gan. the buccaneer, thespoil ofascore of plundered
ciies Tt s waiing safe transport across the north
waters to Amsteriam, where the diamonds and
precions stones are to be et and reset.  There
are gold preecs of every tribe and denomination,
arms and armor of all sorts, swords and daggers
by the hundred, Indian dresses, bows and arrows,
chiain mat!l and lenther fringed dresses made for
great Pernyian lneas  Many of ihese ars of
litile value,” Le added, softly “1 know not but
that the captain night permit me to give yoi one
or two of them totake hume to your mother

“Whots the captain® Tsaid “Teannot gounless
I know whera [ am going

"0 said my companion lightly, “take vour
horse to stable fiest  He will net be nesded 10
night, and Yen come with e You will surely
not e afraid togro tothe house of the chief magia

trate of thes city e it a8 wha s our receiver
and supercars $+aides vou ean hring your
pistl

1t seemed to e impossible that thers could he
the least danger in accompanving Saul Mark
tothe house of Provostiyregory Partan, shipowner
s merchant of the town of Abheremirn. And
the thought o f the suits of armor, the damascenel
swords, and ahove all the Indian hows and arrows
tempted me heyond the power of words toexpress
I thoughtthatif Teout ! only shiow myself w little
Anna Mark in the costime of an Indian hrave
with feather plume bow and arrow and toma
bawk, there would be nothing more left tolive for

So | stabled my horse at the Kiog's Arms with
out waiting to Mmaunire whether Will Bowman
had returnad or not Sanl Mark awaited me at
the door
‘wlow me. " he said, “and remember. be silent
I'his ts & secret we toll o but faw. And there
1sa company of hinrse '[\mrlo-.'m'. inthetoan ' 1

We went down the [1ch street 1o the house
Mr

of that douce man Gregory Partan, shio- |
master and merchant My guid s passed quickly |
1o a stde doos under a low-hrowed areh, which |
opened at eable end of the pravest’'s honss |
He knowekad rwien |
After & moment thie door was opened an inch |
and | heard the ratt's of 4 cliin
“Who's there " saud a voies |
A faend o aee the ireasure' said Sau! Mark I
His name
Master Phdip Stansheid the younger whn«l
mother lives 10 the \ennsi! l
|
i
i

leeont aoman.” said a voiea: “lat him come

In ang see (e tregsies
recognized the provost's voice, | had heard
ft often enough on the quay upraised in chafferning
and badinage with the sailors and mastar mariners
So

of whom he had aver & nunsber abtot him
1 felt safe and my ideas of Saul Mark were much |
altered by the deference which [ hieard so impor-
tant a man pav to hun |
“Now, quiet” he saud. “give me your hand |
The first part of the way s dark’ !
I followed him down a long passage, stil |
further down a thight of steps, and finally we
stood on a hard Qoor of erumbly stone which rang |
hollow under foot

“Wait a moment here till 1 get a lHght ' said

the sound of shooting baojte

“SanloSaal Mark.” 1 eried, “where are vou?
Lot me out'  Let me out’

For now 1t came to me that [ had been tricked
Lealled onthe provoaat il D was hoarse  [shouted |
entrentes, reprocches, tareatenings. I fait all
round the walls, briwsng my hands as [ did so
Thev were of stone and solid, vet with a curious
ceumbly dryvish fesling everywhere My prson
house appeared to come to a point over my head
The iron door at the side by waich I had entered
was now hlocked up by stones hike the rest and |
quite indistinguishable

The lLgyptian dark of the p'ace could be felt |
Iving like a weight on e eyvelids  Exhausted
and desperata, | sal me down on the cold stone
floor and wept

CHAPTER XN
ON THE TRAIL OF THE HUNTER
Now | must go back to where | loft ittle Anna
Mark And full vime, oo, for such a numbsknl!

as | had proved muvself hath oceupisd the taje
ot enoggl, 1wl relate what happened to her,
for 1 have reason 1o know 1t as well as if it had hap
pened to myself  or,in fact, fully beiter

[1oft Auna, as all may remember, by the wester|y
gable of Umphra; irway s house of New Milns
when, i the evening sunshine, | rodenway over
the hills weil enoveh conesited with myself, which
is no unusual habit of mind in 18 when it hath
spent an hour or two an the company of an honest
VOunE lass

Well, as | say, | eft Anna standing under the
fomering thorn which Umpbray had fotched all
the way fram Yorkshire  why, no one exactly
knew It mayv be that one like t grew in his
mother s garden on the adge of the wold, or, per
haps. ones ona time he, too, had left & yoting
maiden standing under the white May and smiling
even as Anna hiad now smiled unon me

Anna Mark stood a while looking after ine under
her hand, and L for very pride of my horsemanship
and the stramhiness of my back, did not turn round

n

in the saddie  Then, sinee William Bowman
was i Abercairn and Umphray himself not  yet
home, she went off 1 the ordering of domestic

matters i e Miln House, and (o see that the
foremen weavers shut and barred all the doors |
properle, for an this maner Umohray Spurway
rrosted her whoilyv, as, indesd, well he might

And while she was within doors the sun hegan |
1o sink, and the coalness of evening to eome up
aut of the ground. By and by Anna went out |
tor the hiliside pastures at the Fack to find Joey
Forgar. the herd boy of the Miun, who ought to
have had the cous home by that time, She was
promising to herself what she would certainly do
to Joey when she catght him Walking with the
swing | know so well, and whistling like a lintie,
she sved swift and light aver tha hent.  But all
suddenly she «<aw that which made her stop stoek
still one moment and the next deop out of sight
into a eopse of tall broom

The heather grows low down an the hills ahave
Umphray s, those same pnr{rlr hills T had ridden
into half an hour before. The gorse and whin
Moom reach up the born sides to meet it, and
all about there is scatiered a hewildermant of
rocky kncolls and preai gray stones as hig as
cot honses  Anna Mark was turning the corper '
of ane of these huge bowlders when a couple of
score of vanis beneath hershe saw 1wo men speak
g together hike follk who have seerets to
hide Cmme, the smeller and more thickly set, |
was Saul Mark, her awn father. The other was l
amuch taller. more commanding man. in a laced
coat, which, though ‘hey siocd an 1bhe shadow
glittered i the bright reflection from the wes'ern
sky 1t was a pale hlue cloth, and the braiding
was of no patiern which bespoke a soldier of the
kinee  Saul Mark was standing with his hat
off before the man in the blve eoat and listening
with an air of much resyect  The latter appeared
1 be giving eertain orders,  for as he finished
speaking. Anna sawher father salute and present
Iy mount the horse whose bridle rein had been
passed throngh his arm He rde off 25 hard
aa he could go in the direction of the Tinkler's
Slap. the nearest nass through the hills 16 the
own of \bercaim

The tall. swarthy man stoord A while looking
after him. and then turning abrupily on his heel
he strode past the broom bush in which Anna
wns hidden so closel v thatshe could feel the ground
shake with his heavy tread as he went

Then it came ino her head that Saul Mark,
her tather. had heen ordered 1o ride after me
for some purpose of immediate treachery. Sha
remembered the look on her father's face as he
had watched us acrose the littde linp of Kirkeonnel
that vers afternoon, and do what she would she
coulid not get the sense of impending danger ont
of her mind

,\‘nna loked about for Joey and the New Milns
kve She could see the last of them rassing
in through the great gate and A couple of weavers
standing on either side 1o make all fasl =0 soon As
they were safe  Then there came to the girl |
one of those quick impulses which, far more than |
ordered and reasonable resolvas, ruls and order
women s conduet

Anra resolvead 1o follow her father through
the hill-gap. o find out for whm‘runm he had
ndden off 10 hotly upon my trail _and who the
tall man might be whose orders he had taken
like a serviior standing in ihe presence of hia
mas‘er  All which indead she achieved hefore
the night was out, though not in the fashion she
anticipated

an.. with Anna to think was simultaneoualy
to act, which circumstance made her so dangerous

| stanes heis standin’ on nll he has treated no

| at unce give in, heing in the precence of <o many
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B sy oo on had & logy, Tusbee als
me, a long,

of nli':l unull Mllko a sleuth buundgud upon his

rt of her pursult it was not

o Pl Ay ey He did not ride

to keep her father in sight.
334'? but n':her with the seaman's roll and lack
of both comfori and elegance in the saddle. e
sides, the pass was difficult and enough even for &
good horseman and in the daytime, What it was
10 Saul Mark in the gray deeps of the gloaming
only Saul himself knew, and so far he has kept his
counsel. But 10 Anna all this was child's piay.
She had wandered on the hills with Muckle Saun-
ders Macmilian tl she could run as lightfoot over
the heather and morasa as one of his scouring
collies. 'The moorland night was to her as the
day, shebeing, as 1 often cast up to hereyed like
a cat
And so. while Saul Mark was every moment
and slackening his beast's rein, and
cursing under his breath aach time 1t stumbled,
Anna was watching svery movement with eyes
which coutd distinguish the twinkle of the wide
silver earrings in hix ears every time his benst
plunged over a mossy boulder or wanderd aside
from the fairway of that perilous path

When at tast Saul debouched upon me at the
meeting of the hill roads on the bras face overlook
ing the twinkling lights of Abercairn Anna Was
not 100 yards in onr rear  Yet such was the
rasolution of her heart that she did not betrav
herself either then or afterward.  Such o lass #s
little Anna Mark thers was not in broad Seotland

no, nor ever will be. ‘That heart of hers beat as
steady and trus letween the instant jaws of dan
ger as when she sat in Moreham kirk lswening o
the minister’'s sermon.  And always, come SIEPSS
or easamen!, the merrs #ves of Inughter or the
grinning sockets of death Limself, her ranatde
undar her broad white beow as cool and nnrufiled
as beneath some overhavging rock in the forest
vou may find in summer heats the caller water
of some crvsatal well

So it chanced that while Saul the father played
me for one sily gull, gorging me with the bait of
las, which T swallowad greedy tooth, hook and
all, hs daughter Anna played hun for another,
and from a safe distance kept us both under ob
servation,

And had she been laft ta hersel! there 18 hittle
doubt that she would have praveited all the svils
which followed. But as |l‘ chance would have
it, not a score of yards from the entrance of the
town, who should come across her bus Will Bow
man® e had been waliking with his arms nbout
a girl's waist, more for o mething w de ban fos
any pieasure there migh' be in covitung the na
oo impervious damse!s of the town of Ahercairn
But at the sight of littde Anna with kilted coats
Hnking it through the busy sireets, Wil dropoed
his companion's arm ineontinent and ok alwr
her as hard as he conld @ He thought 1t was
hikely that Anna had come over the hills witii ma
o look for Umphray Spurway, and he knew
that it would not make  for peace that she shonld
seek him whare he was to be found at ihat m
ment- that 15, to be plain, in the Hitle house hy |
the Venuel corner, whaece he sat stppiag bis gloass
and devouring my mother with hits eyes

So on the s amted shoulder of (he girl as she
wenit up the lighted street of Abercairn st a har
vester's irot, fell the hand of Will Bowman _

“Anta, " he said, breathlessly, “what in the
world of «in ara you dong from home®
You that should be in your warm beid behind
barred doors in the house of New Miins’

She tried to escape from his resiraint but Will's
hand was overstrung.  She never conld tum
him about her hitle finger as she did e ~aye
aud for the matter of that Umphray Spursay
also.

“Lot me go-=let me go, Will Bowman'' she
RAS[ “Do not mnder me. [t is s matter
of W™ and death. I am following Philip and

my father

“Y our tathar” repeatsd Wi'l aftar her, «peaking
like amaninamau

“Yes, et e izo’  Or, heteer still, come with me
They passad up this street 4 moment ago.atd
we will lose them if we are not quick

Bat it was not n Will Howman & power «n
this occasion o e quick Beauty scorned vwas
upon him The lady wiose arm be had so vncere
moudously dropped was a certain Tib Roreson
who earned her daily hread in the fish trade of
Abecairn Now, why fish dealing should pro
duce 11 women a certain rough readiness of wit
and raspitiess of toogue IS not perfectly clear
But the fact could not be doubted whide Tib was
she

explatuing to Wil and little Anna  what
thougut of them

Yo menseess landward hred  hound! sha
cried, shaking her red st solid as a quarter of

beef, & bare 100h under Will's nose, "hen ye so
little o Isobel Roreison that ye wad dare to mis-
tryst hoar, to tak’ up wi a silly pactan o s bairn
Like this  And you, Mistress Babbyclouts, that
thinks wi' thae winkin' een o yours to tak’ Tib
Rorrison's Ind frae heron the lagh street of Alber
calrti—-for o bdle 1T wad tear (e bonny face o
ye tll itisa ngean’ furrlike a new-pioug head feld, |
Aye, an’ Tib wad do it oo =wers 1t Dot that
skelpin® wad fit 3¢ betier, ye pennyworth o
whiey-hroon thread tied ina wisp!

“Na, an” 'l no stand oot o' your road, Will
Crack tryst’  And LIl no haud iny  impident
wngue Whatcars Lif a' the toon kens? Wkat

business had ve to speer me oot 1o walk to Lucky
Bodden's booth wi’ ye, and partake o spiced gin
gerhread and tardin’ saveloys, forbye the hest
tuppenny ale’  Aye, lasses that dud be, the de
ceivin’ thief, an’ ne shallna leave thae r!mln—
nly
me. Vib Rorrison, but ivery ither honest lad and
lass within hearin' o' the soond o' my vblen!”

“That's nicht, Tib!  (Gie Lim his kail through
the reek ' choroused the crowd: “gar hin scunner
Tear the o'vn oot o that wee besom that gareed
him lichitly sou

“Faith wad I, gin it were me, the randy that
she 18

“Aye,an' me' A herdlass, nochtbetter™

“If Tib Las only spunk in her ava', she 1l never |
stand the like o that”

Such were the interruptions, all  heiously
pr vocative, which reached thecar ol alreads
miditant lady  Mistress Isobel Korrison, as she |
squared her arms and strode up so chose 10 Anna
Mark that even in the qusky flare of the torches
from the boths Anna could see the red of ler
weather beawn complexion, netted and marly
like the reticulations on a bladder A fire was
beginning to burn in Anna's eye and ber hand
stole down towand the dirk she carried 1n her
sachel pocket  But Will noted the signe of
coming trouble, and. putting his hand into his
pocket, e drew out half a dozen siiver coins and
held them out to 'Tib

“Thera,” he said, "1 will stand treat i
my master's daughter, and she is seeking Lim |
over late 1o be loft on the street of Abercairn hy |

'

This i=

herse) Tak' the siller, Tib, and bear na malice
And the next time I come to Abercaim, | swear |
ve +hall bae Lucky Dodden's candy stall, stol
and a’, gin ye like”

Tib, though considerably mollified, would not
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m""f!n- your dirty siller to wha ye like, Will Bow
man.” she cried, cLanging Ler ground: “when Tib
Rerrison sets 1eyvst wi' a lad, iU's neither for the

sake o siller nor vet tippenny ale, 1 wad lLae ye
ken'

Will, anxious w be out of the erowd, lonked
around for some one he knew.  He spied the

Liostler fron the King's Arms

“Heyv, Jock Petugraw, vo are no sae prosd as
Tih  Hera's five siller siullings, sterling money
Gang doon to Lucky's and treatevery lad and lass
that will follow ye, gein” Tib first cholee o the
gavelovs  Gmd nicht, Tib'  Eat your fill and
dinna bear malice'™

And 8o, under cover of the clhwering and back-
clapping, Will and Anna eccaped down the high
street of Abercain

To e Continued

TWO THOUSAND MILEY BY WAGON,

A Family Trip That ¢ured a Kansas Man
of serious Lung Dixense,
Fram e B Paso Hera'd,

E ¥ Farnsworth isa living example of what
a man in the last stage of consumntion can do |
1o save his own life, and 2t the same tinie he isa |
walking advertisement of the benelicial elects
of the rare air of the Western plateaus. e s
now in Fl Paso with his family, after having
comes2. 114 miles across the couniry in a wagon
With hie wife and his father heis living for a few
davsin the wagon they have fitted up, on Oregon
street. just north of the Southern Pacific track

“We lelt Winfield, Kan sail Mr Farios
worth, “on the 20th day of last March, when | was
e wenk that 1 could not throw the harness on the
horses  We came on to the West in our wagon
living in it slesping initat nigh' and raveling
during the day  When we came to an agreeable
place we would stop for a few davs, and then we
would resume the journeswith the horses refrashed
Most of the summer was spent in the mountains, |
hunting and tishing, and from there we went
v U'tah and came down  through ¢ entral New
Mexico to Il Paso We have the same horses
with which we started, and our wagon 18 in good
shape  We have had many eaperiences. bui
nothing has resulted seriously for us. an‘l the net
resull is that we are here in good shape and ||
have practically regained my health

The wagon in which the trip was made s a |
marsal of Ingenious arrangement. [t s the gize |
of an ordinary farm wagon  The f{ront sesi is
arranged so that it can be thrown back on hinges,
disclosing a weil-arranged clothes clios? I'he
remainder of 1he wingon body s enclosed i oo
frame ahut six fset high, projecting over the
sides and covered with painted canvas By
various ingenious arrangements the interior
18 8o fitted up as o hold the bads {or the party |
tables nnd coairs and a shest-metal swve The
bed can be {olded back agninst the wallr the stove
can hardly be noticed because of the way it is |
fixed in the side of the waeon, and the tabls, when
not in use, can be folded down along the side
Lkers under and on the side of the wagen pro
vide places for storing food, tools, rapes and the
like. The average lime made on the trip has |
been twenty-five miles a day of travel

From here the party will g0 up tha Tuarnsa,
and then acroas to Roswell in the Pages Valler,
returning to their home In Kansas in Apnl. afvr |
having consumed about a year on tha trip

The metho! (& sereainls a monsibls and, ns it |
has proved, and effective one for regaining health,
and Mr Farnsworth raturns to his home prac
tically well. whereas there wonltl’rmhnhl healot
of people walking slowly hehind him {f he had
remained in Kansas during the winter |

The porty have gath numerous nre spac |
mena and have sent many pounds of them home |
One fine wodm;n of copper ors was found near l

“T"“ this th ull have with them.
an.. mdmm:{o.fu lor't'b three hos
beea only about §1,000

| notasignof a burr on them

00. i
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THE BURRLESS CHESTNUT.

A Story of Tw~ of the Laziest Boys in the
World.

Copyrighed, by Char’es Fattell Loomis

Mason and Jason Nason wers just about as lazy
as boys could be.  T'hey really had enough lazi
ness o supply & whols family, but they preferred
10 use it all themselves,  They were so lazy that,
instwad of walking down lull to school in winter,
A perfectly casy task, for it was only a half a mile
straight ahead, they coastad down on their sleds,
and as winter at Loadon Hill always sets in on the
1st of November and lasts until the 1st of April,
with snow all the while, they, of conmse, consted
every day.  Then, instead of pulling their sleds
up the hill again, they were so lazy that they
would wait for the mail siedee, which cam» along
just as school was 1ot ont, and they would hiteh
on leliind and be drawn home again. They were
just the sema on the fee pond that lay hetween
them and their grandmother's thoroughly lazy
tm Saturdays they always ok dinner with the
old lady. and instead of walking oser the iee 1o
her hause, o distance of three seaat miles, these
lazy boys would skawe over

Now, it i a tradition among the country folk
of Loudon Hill that every fall there is one chest
nut tree loaded down with burriess chestnuts
But, as a matter of ftnet, nobady In the memory
of the oldest inhabitant has ever happened o find
the tree.  The forests are thick around Loudon
L which might account for ft, but, then, the for-
ests are full of boys at chestnuting time, so it does
seem singular that no one had ever come across
the tree since Anderson Sanderson gathered five
barrels of the it n 1790

Of eourse. any of the bove would have been
glad 1o run acroes the tree. but, bless you' the
woods were packed with the ordinary
kind of bunry chestriut, and atter a sharp frost
there was not wary that needed apeniig

But you may be surs that the ame that Mason
and Jason became old encugh w0 go chestoul-
g alune they determined (v discover this tree
and to «ave themselves the bother of opening
any barrs

The morning aflter the first hard frost, just
as soon as it was hght, they got out of bed and
actually  dresesd  without washing, they were
0 eager to begin the search for the burrless tree

AlWANS

Forgetting to put on their blouses, although the |

. thay rushed out of the house with

and their blue
“If there are a lot”

alr was nij
red
school bags in their bauds
sail each twin o the other ~far they were hath
twins—"we'll get papa to harness up Ned and
take a barmel down tothe tree

They were actually the first boys to enter the
woods that

worstad caps on their Lieads

marning.  The squirrels were echat
tering orders to each other, for the winter storing
began that day and they foresaw a hard day's
work to get ahead of viciting giants in the shape
of small boys

Mason and Jason had not gone ten rods he-
fore they came on a great trec, almost banding
beneath the weight of chestnuis. Now, boys
who wern't so feacfuily lazy would have tumhled
overeach otherin their eagerness to et the bushels
of nuils that lay upon the ground or clung to the
cpen burrs as if they were atraid to drop, but
these lazy bones hoth saud, “Shiucks. Wewouldn't
stop for that kind. Fancy having to climb up
a tree and shake it to get some of them down "
“And get needles in your hands, said Mason;
“or pethiaps ship out of the tree,” said Jason

So they passed on At first the squirrels
shouted to each other when tiey saw them com-
ing. “look out' Here come two humans,”
but after a while they seemed to understand that
the boys weren't alter squirrels, but aftsr burr
less nuts, and they chatted derisively at them
as much as losay. "We've sean lazy prople beafore,
and they neser got just what they wanted

After an hour's fruitless -or perhaps T should
sAY nutless —search the woods began W resonnd
with the voleas of other boys who wers taking
advantage of Saturday hol:iday to ill up their

| bags and baskets and pals

Bardwell  Studwell, Stillwell Stockwell and
Howell Newell came upon the two boys in the
conrse of their wanderings  Each of the tno
had a bushel baz full half of the nuts, almost
as big as the Nalian kind  “Hello, boys,” sad
Bardwell Studwell.  “Why aint you picking up
nuts; too hard work”

“We're hunting for the burrleas tree ' sald
Mason and Jason

“Oh, chestnut<'” sald  Stillwell  Stockwell
“Every yvear some idiot kid does that, but it's
just a hundred years this fall. my grandfather
says, wince the tree was found ”

“Why, what more do you want than all thase
nuts” said Howell Newell "I never saw so
many i my life. Well, if you must go, good
luck, but sou'll find it easier in the end to get
what nuts you sea and not hunt for the other
kind "

“Why. half the fun is knocking 'em out of the
bhurrs,” said Bard well Studwell

“Work isn't ever fun” chorused Mason and

Jason, and away they walked with ayes peelad |

for the burrless troee

They had fochishly come away witbout any
breakfaet and long before noon they bagan 1o he
awfully hungry, but if they were lazy they were
alao mulishly obstinate and they wouldn't go
back to get anything to eat. They ate a handful
of ordinars chestnuta that they deigned to piek
up. and, queerly snough, each boy got a pricker
in his finger. becanse thoss particular burrs were
not quite open. This made them more than ever
determined to search for the burrless kind.

“Wa'll make those boys look sick when we |

ecomn home tonight with several flour barrels
full of nuts,” said Mason

“Why not sugar barrels’
said Jason

“Heavier to L1, replied Maacn
rels will hold all we want ™

All the forenoon they wandered  They eould
hear the shouts of happy boys and see their play-
mates staggering along under heavy loads of
the finest nnta that ever grew around Loudon i1,
but they stull scorned to give up their errand and
pushed daeper and deepar into the forest

Onee they saw o deer, who fled in a fright, and
robbits innumerable leaped across the path in
fremt of them, while partridges and quail flew
about in profusion. Finally the chesinut trees
began 1o diminish
in abundanece, but they seemed to have passed
ont of the ehestinut belt

“Walve come ton r.'l'
Mason

“Nop it's more likely that the tree is not among
ors” answered Juson, so they went on
were so tired.  And so hungry.  And
They had not walked as far in

They're larger,”

“Flour bar

l.ot's go back,” said

But the
80 depressed
their hives and their leg muselss swelled up in
pesentm 0l of the task imposed upon them

1t muet have been close to 6 o'clock; certainly
the beam < of the sun were almost horizontal when

Mason satd joyfully, “There it is"
\tthasame instant Jason uttered a cry of fear,

! for crouching to epring at them was a panther

Shie Liad been lying on the outstretehed limb of an
vak. taking an alternoon nap. and she had awak
enad JUSLIN Hime to ses her sypper coming to her

“Here's Tuek,” thought she. and erouched to
spring

Hutifthetwins were lazy they were also plueky
And there were no bovs on Loudon Hill who were
such mastersin the use of the deadly sling  Both
boy s sprang behind (reesand drew cut theirslings
atthe same time.  They always carried a pocket
ful of bullets. and they lost no tima in leading up

There was the troe, fust laden, so that it bent
and creaked with the weight of nuts. all of them
hanging by their feathery tails to the stem, and
Itevidently neaded
butatapon thatrunk of the tree to liberats themall
And, better ret, a well defined wag n path led from
the trea out to the high road, some miles distant
to be sure, yat atill eanlly within reach of their
house

But there was the panther still erouching and
waltiog for the boys 10 step from behind the trunks

1 tell you that such plucky little fellows deserved
1o succead, and as far as the panther was con-
cerned they did. They watched their chance and
justas she closed her eyes, thinking she musthave
dreamed that she saw two litle boys and wishing
todream again, they slung their shota and the two
bullews joined forces and penetrated her brain
and she fell off that branch as dead as a door nail
or even a window nail

And as soon as she fell avery nut on the tree
dropped to the sarth.  Whether her fall jarred
them off, or whether ahe was the guardian spirit

of the nuws and at ber death they were at the mercy |

of any one who chose 10 kather them, will never
be known, but there is no doubt that the boys
ran gleefully under the tree and filled their blue
bags in less time than it takes to say hoo to 4
red headed woodpecker, and you know how little
time that takes

Mason always carried a ball of very fine thread
in his pocket and he took it out and ted one end
of it tu the tree and then they started for home, un
winding it as they went, so that they could find
their way back  Just as they got half way home
the ball gave out

By a curious chance Jason always carried a
ball of very fina thread in his pocket and he ted
his to the end of the other and they continued
their home run and met their father just about
starting to look for them with Ned and the big
wagon

‘We've found the burrless tree,” said both 10
gether, “and we Killed a pauther

Old Grandpas Nason was standing in the gate
way  “Thats just what Anderson Sanderson
did the time he got the nuts.  I've heard my father
tell of it ime and again.  You're smart boys.”

The barrels were <oon put on the wagon and

Mr. Nason whipped up old Ned, and, following |
the thread, they came in course of time to the !

tree

Mrs Nason had thrown a few apples and # loafl
of bread into the wagon as she thought the hoy s
might be hungry.  She had not worried, as she
had guessed what they were doing. The twins
ote the food as if it had been a Thanksgiving
dinner.

Itdidn't take Mr. Nason lang. with the help of
o coal shovel, 1o fill seven barrels with the nuis
He left the panther, because Mrs. Nason hated
catsof all kinds

On the way home they met kneeland Vreeeland,
and when Lo saw the seven barrels of hurrless
nuts he congratulated them A lthough mo
eighi barcels are burrless now and 1 haven't a
pricker to ahiow for is 1t o sreat chestnnt year '

The twius did not say that they had secured
any prickers themseives, They were really oo
tired 1o say anything

That evening their mother boiied and roasted
a lot of the nits and they were very good, ro
better than ordinary nuts, Lut axacellent, never
theless,  But, strange to say, the bovs dig rot
care to eat any.  They may have been too tired
to eat or they may Lhave thought that such hard
earued nuts deserved a better fate. but, whatever
the resson, the nute went begging asfar s Mason
and Jacon were concerned, and ro, after a few
days, they weea all shipped oul West to a tooth
less mindster, 10 whomn a box of goodies was ex
pressed every fall by the missionary society

It would be plaasant to be able 1o sav that the
boys were cured of their lazy wavs, but, as a
maiter of tact they stll coast to sehool and skate
1o granima's @ of oli. &0 the lesson of the hurr
Jess nuts was lust ou theuy.

MR, DAVIS'S FREE ELECTRIV BAIA.

Tumbled Into an Olly Pool and Rescuers
Threw Him a Live Wire,
From the Atlanla Jowrno/

The thrilling experience of A, B Davis wil
hnger with lim for a long while. It happened
vestanday about the noon hour, and though Mr
Davis s a little sore  and somewhat scratched
up t-day, and his appetite considerably weakened
from «lose contact with greasy water, the young
cashier of the Georgia Llectnic Light Company
has about recovered from his accidental dip
the warm pool, and is at his work as usaal

THE FLAG OF PAUL JONES.

DOUBT CAST UPON THE AUTHEN-
21CITY OF A RELIC

It Has Beon Treasured na the Flag of the
Bon Homme Richard Saved by Jamesd
Bayard Staflford=Rensons for Belleviug
That Stafford’s Story Was Not True.
WASHINGTON, Jan 27 There has recently
been presented (o the Government a fag alleged
t he the flag of the Bon Homme Ricnard, John
L Paul Jones's fagshup, in the famous fight with
the Scrapis While the person presenting this
flag to the Government was doubtless actuated
hy generous and patrniotie motives, it is asserted
by oficials of the Navy Department that it a8
impossible that this fag was ever on the Bon
Homwe wichard, and there i1s grave reason W
suspect that the first person who so asserteq,
one James Bayard Statford, piactised o fraud
This Nag s now treasured as one of the most
valuable rehies i the Navy Department in spile
of the doubts cast upon its genuineness.  The
matier, however, promises (o cause an investl-
gation, as a result of the rescarches made by
the Navy Department
The tlag 15 of red white and blue, with only
D thieteen stars in the bloe tield and the san e number
| of stripes. Pornearly acentury this flag has been
aveepted as getvies 10 was unfurled with great
fervor at I nied States Centennial Expo-
sition at Philadelphin in 1816 James Bayvard
Statford ot Jersey, a0 1781, appeared be-
fore Marine Committee of the Continental
Congress with this flag, asseriing that Le had
taken it from the ataf! of the Bon Homme Richard
“ust before that vesse! sank. after the memorable
battle  On the stremgth of Lis assertions the
flag was presented 1o him for hravery. Ths
was in 1784, five vearcatier the fight  The relie
was preserved by Stafford and his widow  until
her death, Nug 9 1586Y, came into the
pmssesston of therr devgliter, Miss Sarah Snoith

fae

New

the

waen (!

fact of Statford being in the naval fight st ell
The facts of the investigaion are Lost set fonth

i Stattord, who died gecentdy and willed 1t to her
i;‘"""""' Samuel Bayvard Statford, by whom i
| has been presented 1o the Gavernment

{8 lng as the flag belonged o jrivate pers
| sons no searching test of s authentieity  had
[ oo made.  Now that it is Government properiy
l vocarelnl investigation has teen made 1o find

ottt the origsinal Hag and itis asser‘ed grave

’lv that 18 not Doubt s even cpst upen the
|

]

inoihe languege of one who has looked no the
| matier
' “Posides the allegation of  StatTord  himsedf,

sworn o before a notary public and the Marine
Committee of the Continental Congress, there
are only two authonves availlabls which stfrm
that Staflord was on the Bon Homme Richard,
In Prelle s “History of Flugs of America,’
| page 282, 1% a statement that ‘ten days before the

e

v batides botweon the Bon Hocame Richard and the
| Serapis Paul Jones captured a Britich vessel
| of war and lier prize. an armed ship, called 1he
U matanded by Capr Philip Swatford

| The Englishmen had put the Kitty s crew ip irons.

U'The erew of the Kty volunweered to seryeon
| hoard the  Hichard, and in the serviee of Pavd
Jonns nogratitnde at their release Among
those voluntenrs wes Jdames Bavard Statiord, a

pvophew of the captain of the Kitty Being edus
! cated, he was made an o Hoer on board the Richard.
{When the Bon Hompve Richard was sinking the
,Hm: was seized byoa satlor oand trannferred

Jones to the Sernpis and  aocompanied him 1o
Alliance when he assumed comanand of thas
frigat’

the

“This necounts, apperentiy. for the presence
of Statlord on board the Richard, when it 18
not cshown by any records at the Navy Departe
ment,  This proesence ot Statford. however, can

Vo proved to be a istahe, sinee there is no evie
dence that be was on the Richard  On the very
next page of this same Preble's history  is the
statement that the tag was shot away durin

the fight. an ! that Staflord plunged overboar
and recovered 10 There are many misstatements
in this histore . which was compiled more or less
according v teadition and hearsay,  On page 282
it save that  the flag was secured when the Bon
Homme Richard was .«-an.E which was at 10
a'vlock in the morning of Sept 26, 1799, Op
pae 288 1t savs that the flag was rescusd auring
the battde Tetween the Bon Homme Richard and
the Serapis, which cceuresd hirty six hours be-

fore on Sent 28 That Paul 1ones carried thie

Mr Davis 1eft the office of the P-VIN"H" Faght | 1o as ctited from the Schask Il River, which
company vesterday. His destination weas the ; he lefton June 14, 1977 (o the 1on Homme Richard
plant of the company, on Thurmond atreer,  His | 4 glarig errar. as he meantine took the Rangep

business was to pay off some thirty or forty men !

employed at the piant. and  he carried vinder his
arm a package of small envelopes, each contain-
ing the amount due the employes whose name
appeared an the outside.  As he neared the plant
Mr. Davis sought 1o save time by taking a "near
eut” A lake stands near the plant. formed several
years ago by rock being removed in what is known
as Lyneh s quarry.  The quarry had 1o be aban-
donad because of several springs of water found
al the bottom.  The large pool thus formed s
used by the company to get their water supply,
and a tressle spans the Jake leading from the
power house 1o the vailroad, over which the
company's coal 18 brought W their hig engines
The springs which feed this lake are known as
warm springs, and the hig pool of waler 18 alwavs
above o lukewarm temperature, and is  eovered
with 4 thick coating of o1l and grease which eomes
from the power house

The rauroad trastie over this Iake is the “near
eut” which Mr Davis sought.  He was stepping
along Lvely from one te 1o another. whistung,
hugging ti bty beneath his righ' arm the pack
age of money.  He had just recasiad w0 his mind
an argument he had overhieard about the bogin
ning of the twentieth century Mr Davis 2110wed
his mind to do a e calculating along that |ine
and was just thinking that when the time came
for n

Splash!

He had stumped his foot on a tie and was plung-
ing headiong into the nasty lake

As about the spot where Mr
water it was not very deep, but down the bank,
which was nothing but a smeoth, level edged
rock, he slid head brst like a wboggan  He
went a long way under the cocat of o1l and grease,
for he says it ook him a loig time w0 come up
In his fall. of course, the many small envelopes
containing the money were dropred As soen
as thev struck the warm, oily water they became
ungluad, and money floated all around him

Fortunately. Mr. Davis is a pretty fair swim
mer, and as he came w the surface and blew out
a mouthful of highly seasimed water, he struggled
to reach the bank. But it was hard work, and

an he splashed away, burdened by reason of the |

thick gummy water and the fact that he hadn't
had time o take off his clothing before his hur
ried barh, he was making poor headway toward
extricating himself when help arrived

Some men working in the plant heard the youne
man's ntmuﬁlvs and running out  on the trestie
threw to Mr Davis a heavy wire, which lay loosely
on the trestleway.

Mr. Davis
sguch halp. The wire was an mnch alive a8 the
drowning man, and as the electric current rushed
through his body the young eashier thought
cramps had seized him

Other means were soon emplosed and Mr
Davis was pulled out.

Then brgan the work of rescuing the currency
Many hills of different denc minations weres figlied
ont, but many dollars in silver money had sunk
to  the bottom This will remain thers unul
some nervy diver who can face the grease of the
poul is ready to go after it The money which
now les at the hottom of the lake will hardly be
worth draining the lake for, so the comnany says
Indeed, this would be a hard and almost m

[ possihla thing to do as the springs feed the ool

Oaks and pines tiere were |

too fast,

The lake is said 0 be seventy five feet deep
in some places, and is 100 feet acress, and the
money 18 thought to be perfectly safe for a while,
at least

Proud of His Labels,
From the Wasthington Pasi

A disiangy looking young man bhearded a
Fourteenth sieeet car a' Massachusetis avente
the other night He was carrying a leather
Pasted all over the suit case wers
labels indicating much foreign travel  steamer
pasters slapped on at Dieppe, Havre, Ostend
Hremen, Cherbourg, Liverpool, Y Armmnh,l\'n; les
and railroad Iabels that bore the names of all
line«all the way from Constantinople to St Peters
burg The young man of distangy appearance
put the suit case down beiween his legs, and all
the peaple in the sea's opposite began a fasci
nated sort of inspection af the labels A stout
mna with several of the component parts of a
fag wno sat nexi ‘o the young man seemed
too tagard the labels with partieular interast  |le
atooped over and deciphered them earefully and
elahorately, and then he looked up at the owner
of the sult case with n lser

“leen around right smart, hain't you, podner™
he inquired

I'he young man regarded him with a smile

“Never heen farither away from Washington
than New York in my life,” he repllad, without
auv hesiation whatsoever “T goi that whale
bunch of labels for half a dollar at a litfle money
exchanging joint, down near the Hattery, in
New York.  Hotmachame, ign't 1™

The franknesa of the atatement so dazed several
of the passengers who overheard it that they
gt off atthe wrong thaatre

R eake

NOTICE OF REAL_ XESTATE AUCTION
SALES

Bt amanedin Toa Noxs
' m one me
Lf you are (nterested (o Heal Eatate.—4ds. |

Davis struck the !

rasped it, but he was shocked at |

1o Furape, smled int . the Northern seas by Great
Liritgin. and captured the Drake. sloop of war,
befor= he saw the Bon Homme Richard

“That one James Havard Staflord did allega
that he had seen serviee on the Bon Homme
Kichard and that the scepetary pro tem of the
Marine Committas of Congress in 1754 (when Paul
[ Jones was in Europe did, in response, nﬁ»rnh'ndr.
!to an application from Stafl vl pive him a flag
i that Liad been worn Ly the Alliance is true, a8
the followirg authentic records prove beyond

1 a douhr

\

“Purrarvipiia, Monday. Doc 18, 1784
“Jamrs Bavaun Stavkonn -t [ am directed by
the Marine Committee ¢y nform you that on Iast
Thuraday, the uth, they decided 1o Logtow npon yon

for your meritamons services through the late war,
Fanl Jones's starry flag of the Bon Homme
Kichard shich was transforred to the Alliance: o

| boarding sword of said ship, and a mosket captured
{fron the heraphis If yon wreite toOnpt John Brows
of the Navy Yard what ship you wish them sent by
to New York thevy will be forwarde d to you,
“Yonr humble servant,
‘Javie AEYLER Bec'y protem.”
“That lewaw fo taken from the records of the
Beeretary of State for the Stete of New Jersey,
and is authertic [t may be voted that no refer-
enee 18 madde in Meyler's Jetter & the sctounding
pet of Stafford o0 leaping overivard after (ha
| Nag prrt of the story added Iater. no deuby
| But here is the vita! fact which casts doubts upon
Staflord"s ot ¥ It is not Lkely Bt Capt. Lan-
| dais, the trencherous Frenchmar . whe tnrmed all
of Paul Jomes's officers ont of the Allignce and
fran  away  with her to Pranee would be
hkely to want, rouch less to preserve, a flag used
by s mortal e emy more than five Yea nfv
| Andina certificate from the Adjuiant
office of the State of New Jer-ey. Stalnsd is Qs
gpoken of as o wvedshinman en the Mlianee, and
| $her as the ' the Bor Homine Kichard,
a physieal impossibiliny, as all wle e familiar
wiili that glomous cruiser must know
| "The factseemns to be that the Manne Committes,
| nich was s centnunlly varving and loos!y cone
| structed body, was fooled 1n the jiret instance
And afterwards so war the Adjutent General's
office of New Jersay, And go was ibe [ nited
States Government There cen b vo doubt
[ however that James dayard Stat'ord manue
factured onnad rable evidence in New Jersey 1o
rove that he had served on the bon [Tomme
tishanl, but there 1+ eonclusiee proaf bere 10 the
archives ot Washingien, that ever; sllegation

L he madn 18 false

“The onsertion that Stafford was captured
from s Drtich eruser, whieh bad previonsly
en arned merchanunar. can be

tnken the Kitty,
disproved by the L of the Bon Homme Richard
i'aul Jones never eaptured mare than one Bntish
eriver which was the Seragns.  Nor is \iere any
| mention of such s eruser or such a as the
Kitty - in the oliczal report of the (minse, nnw oA
fil~ at the Navy Department. There 18 no record
of gnch a persn as Statford amwag the
men, mannes or volunteses, an the Bon Homme
| Nichardoran: of thenavy istsof thetime. Thers
L nomention of him among the wounded, al
| he is saud to have been wonnded in both
Nor s the any reenrd of prize maney, dne, ¢lal
or paid to Stafford as 1hiere is a recard of that pai
o all other officors and men
“In Paal Jones's official account of the batfle
he says nothing of the unpreeedenta] heraism
| of an otfieer ieaping overboard irto the sea o re
Leover & fing. e doss sav, Lowever, that three
of his peity offiesrs boeame parne stncken, “which
,orvastoned the gunner 1o run alt em the poop,
without my knowledge, (o stnike the colors.  For-
Pwunately for e & cannon ball had done that
before, by carry . ng awar the en<agn «taff © He
| save further, that wh the ship sank, thivty.
Leis hours later, she vert down with o flag left at
Pher pesk by his arders. (e does nol mention
| Staflond's name, nor does Staflord appear
the hist of offcers of al grades on the ship who
tectilied concerning capt Landais's treacherous
oonduet o the Alllatce.  bermore (e 1,
| Sands and Sherburns, ol authories oo the Boa
Homme Richard fight. do not mention Stafford
cr Yis alleged achiesement on the kinty or the
wriush eriiser There s 10 short, not a seintills
of proof teyend Siaflurd’s own assertion, which
num rous facts disprove
“He petatly A4l serve (n a privawer, andin
the confusion with which the Marne Commissicn
transacted ts Lusiness during and after the Reves
Clutien his o laim te have been n the Ban Homme

Wichard ma: have leepn allowed - just as the
| Senatr mat hate aceeptad the statement that
| Patl Jores raptared an nonamed Brtsh cruiser

o his famoos crulse whbi ) an examination
| of his bop wo bt anee disprmove

*The <t re and the Lictorr of thie alleged

genuine fiag have tratelled mreh atout the eoun-
try Auring the nast centir: Usially the stgy
L1t that Stalfort was a lisutenans en the Bon
Homme Richar! and that Paul Jones gave him
the flag  In time it has 'een amended 10 read
that Stafford was a volunteer  The name of the
Fritish cruiser has never leen riven— hecatse it
cannict e Tha whois stope s a fabrication,
boact! made hy James [agar! Staflord many,
many srar ago It i« an amazing fact that,
Jike asno wlall, this stee nas aprarently gathe
erel confirmation as the vears have pollad b
“What the Gorernment «lll do with this flag
on s hands & A mysters [t cannt give the
fag Yack, and o pronounos if begrs would be 1o
enta ! a dispute with the heres of the Staffords,
eaet nedvendit uron the family, which for over
A vty haa chierished this memerto, whieh it
doul thess belimeed (o be a true plic of the famonus
naval *attle It was sven agsertad that this flag
was the first United States flag eoer 1o he carrisd
an the hich weas Tt is now stoue | awar Al the
Navy Department.  Perhans it wonld not be @
D! idoa 1 loawe 1t thope and 1ot the natter Amp,

only eorrecting the meords so that f[uture
tans may not wmumuﬁ"
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